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What is the party for?? 


Author's Notes: 
Since Ray Luzier is not an option on here, | figured | would let you guys know. Ray will be in this story instead 


of David. Oh and this is going to be a very steamy story, LOTS of smut! 


Jonathan's POV 

| slowly leaned down and ran my hand over Munky's hard cock, as he moaned for more | backed away. Munky's 
hands were chained together and attached to the bed, so all he could do was beg and plead for me. | laughed 
evily and said "You know you are so damn sexy when you beg for me" 

Munky but his lip and nodded back shyly. 

| reached down and grabbed his lip and pulled it from the grasp of his teeth and | growled to him "That is my 
job, remember don't ever bite your lip unless you want me to use the whip" 

He was blushing as red as a tomato, when Ivan Moody came walking into the room with Jason Hook on a leash. 
He walked over to me and said "You started without us?" 

| said "| just went ahead and tied him up, when are the others going to get here??" 

lvan sighed and said "The rest of my band said they would be here soon, they better not be lying because | 
want to get this party started’ 


| said "Same for mine they said they would be here soon, oh and Sierra is going to be here tonight also’ 

Right when | finished that sentence | heard a ring at the doorbell, | knew it was somebody that would be joining 
us. | walked down the stairs of my mansion and to the front door. | opened the door to see Fieldy, Head, and 
Sierra all together. Fieldy and Head were dressed like they always do, and Sierra had on a trench coat, which 
was strange seeing is the first week of August, but | didn't think to much about it. We talked while we were 
walking up the stairs, when | heard the doorbell again. | walked back to the door to see Chris Kael with his wife 
and Zoltan Bathory attached to dog leashes. | let them in and Then with in a few second. | will finish this 


chapter Laster sorry! 


